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changed itho anoionl;a foothold thati" would as
profoundly affect 'the people of this cbntinent 'as '

Shibm iiiH5it)Trf of a t'roubM Irttta rovplUltyni
jzpd ;tho 'lood of Briton and Colt.
,",",, AJjfl , finnan, is pily one of a flock of nations
full .in .tho oyo of possibility" today. Tomorrow
will better'thoir chances".

Neither nation nor man lives to himself aiOn&
Theiy'arc big broad rules of life and conduct
whicli ' produce forces upon the recognition of
i;paspiiable , humanity. Mexico violates those
lmjosmand takes a bloody deljgjit in doing it. Ra-

pacity there grows with what it feeds on. No
outrage of today will 'content tomorrow's appe-
tite. One president banishedthe next one butche-

red;11 Oho Amerioan invostor permitted to floe,
laVin'llis possessions the next one stripped of
tlTio( very means of leaving, and subjected to tor-tui- $9

v,liicll extend to outrages of children and
women.

Crime fattens on crime; and a people, long
oib iO'rtiiVs'tii1 of patriotism, mtinace the whole

ybj'ld vith cdiUalnlndlifig example, fliid tllfl, con-

sent' jiryjilaliqn: '"Came in and possess it"
ivi.What will tho harvest bo? A continent of-

fending the age and disturbing the world with
needless, endless strife or a continent pacified
byHhc one 'American power which can give frce-(ijj- jn

to the Mexicans and progress to the "race,?

Slio comi's not when the Noon Is on tho roses
Too bright Is Day.

Slid turtle's not to tho Soul till it reposes
''' Froth work and play.

Uut.whon Night IS drt tile hills, and tho great Voices
ia noli ln rrom Sea,
Ujt starlight and by candlollght and (Iroatrtllgllt '

l

She comes to mo.

bia.iDON'T WORRY ABOUT THEIR GOWNS

A'lof. &f SHpriliielid SOUla aro being har-fJjW- tyl

u'st because of iiih gOWn& s'oilio women aro
Wearing. The sympathetic souls are liltfriflOd

whether for the moral or physical slate Of lite
women, or for what senators call "tho state of
llio nation," no man can say. And they arc wast-

ing tlioli' Liliio- - are those symyathotic souls.
I'ljo Olllei' (lay a man came into the club and

pulled 'soirie' fellow's about him and told them
In "baited" breath that liC gol fl Woman between
him and tho sun, and he could sec riglll through
her clothos soo as high as hor knees. (Bus-noss-- of

great shock, with breath suspended en-iro- ly.

bait and all; eyes bulging and a sort of
generally) .

Virthoffrst placebo "ufas in 'darned poor
business maneuvering' a woman into the reveal-n- g

oyo of Jho suihafcjway, if he did it to spy
)ii the coiftcliled 'pontons of her body. And in

ho second place, there was no reason for getting
rftiORli'&ven if he did soo "rts high as her knees."
Ho know she had knaos, didn't ho? Ho knows
all womon have logs, doesn't ho? Or does ho

think thoy pin their shoos on tho edge of their

What a woman wears ought to bo hor bu-
sinessand it is until some foolish man comes
along and makos it his business, too. Womon
wriuTchft ,woar extreme costumes if thoy didn't
know tlioyjoan jolt a sonsatibn into! tho salacious.
GivonT gonornllon of men (,hat didn't care a

whoop whotlier women wbro peekaboo or pea-jacke- ts,

and' tho woihon would wear something
comfortably Po&jaojcetsarp just a$ protty as tho
peokabo6 Bui wonlon' aTB natural artists. Thoy

Jlikq to ovqato offocta. Thoy aro-ofto- n innooonl- -'

jly. enough fond of making sqnsations. And if
you think they didn't onjoy it whop thoy soo tho
masculino oyo jUnip, you aro mistaken.

But don't worry about lhon-- or their clothes.
Thoy will' corno down to reasOn just as soon as

Jat doesn't pay them to put in tho spectacular.

v. ...

Foi the ioWoSl-cl- It collars and The widosl-opo- h

itecks arO obsei'Ved on those ladles with fronts
fts flat as' thoif fathers j tlio girls vflo XiDUld hold
a plumblino in the teeth,! the lead swinging free
and clear to the sidewalk. Tho girls with tho
thinnest skirts this is tho consensus of opMiiion

held by tho man who "gets them between him
and (He sun" is the girl with at least one bow
leg usually two.

Really protty women are gtffo of thomsoives.
Thoy know thoy aro good from lop" to toe and
thoy aren't afraid any one will doUbt it.

Don't examine too closely the sort that in-

vites you to do tho scanning. Ton to one you
will come away shocked at tho disfigurement
you and tho sun discover.

THE DUPLICATES

The first contains two growing plants;
Tho second holds hor plcklos;

The third, her letters; rourtli, perchance,
Odd pencils, dimes and nickels;

Tho fifth, potatoes yet impeded;
Tho sixth contains some chowder;

Within the seventh, lie, concealed,
Some cold cream and some powder.

Why, What receptacles aro these,"
Yoll aSk, "With use bo varied?"

Jtist cut glass dishes, If yon please,
For' she Was lately married.

Judge.

ANOTHER JAPANESE MENACE. .

My other old friend L. A. Tiaffiboul, of the
Southern Pacific company, writes me of a now
peril from "a son of Nippon." Tho peril sooms to
consist in a possible change of detail in Pullman
oars and some othor things. Hero is the Jap
man's letter to tho Southern Pacific:

"Dear Hon. S. Pacific: I residing in
these Suisun City and question, please, do
engineer 9:30 evening P. M. freight train
necessary blow whist! ? with so long last-- '

ing of Sounds for calling back end brake-m- an

if 5 short whistle call would wake by
baby and back end brtfko-ma- n with same
effect each departure' Many othor trains
at crossings raise same long night noises;
canfiot all lives be safe with less awaking
of almost the doad?

Also recont time of late I travel with
lion, employ in lovely electric lights Pull-
man car "Aliona" and cannot And satisfy
place to lose my watch and Amorioan
eaglo ($10.00) for complete safety. Gould
not lion. Pullman save 25c from every
gentleman in lower borth rato financial
condition by inserting in smoke room wash
place, one small safe deposit box conven-
ience (10c to porter upon arrival at desti-
tution to leave key with it), so saving;
temptation of robbery undor pillow.

Thanking you for quiot roliof to home
and very grateful for travel safely.

Yours truly,
SIIIKAItO TAKOMOTO,

Japanose Passongor.
Tho Southern Pacific people have courteous-

ly replied assuring Shikaro that all possible will
bo dono for his safety and his comfort.

But I tremble when I contomplato tho later
and final revolution which will como when any-e- ven

tho smallest-ohan- go is mado in Pullman
cars. For, once you start in reforming them, and
God only knows what tho end will bo.

Maybe a modorn, sonsiblo and convenient
modo of travel.

REJVIEMRER MRS. MEANS'S ADVICE.

There be still some people who have road Dr
Jflggloston's classic, "Tho Uoosior Schoolmaster"
and they remember that tho foundation of the

old Jack Moans fortune was traceable to the ex-

cellent counsel of his wife.
They had gono into Indiana in an early day

whon land was cheap nnd plenty--, ami froo for alL H
Ja lloolf JJP npugh. for aarmvbut, lhis bride- H
swri'ed iihh toigor IntifeVomontditJaplenty H
Whllo you're' 'glttbn." That was tho advice of H
young Mrs. Means. They lived till --Jaok was a; H
rough, rich old mdn, and his wife a garrulous old H
woman, whoso one refrain was that SUgo advice. H
" 'Git-a-plon- ty while you'ro gillon', Jack,' says I" H

It is good counsel still, and out hero in Utalr M
as back there in Hoosiorland. Thove aro young; M

follows about town now who will be hired men H
or their own bosses in ton years, just dopending; H
on whether th'oy got some of this Utah land. jH
And when thoy wake up ton years from now, jH
will find conditions have changod, The land that H
now could bo had so cheap will bo worth ten H
times tho money. H

L. P. Palmer, county elofk, was speak 11 or H
Ibis matter recently. Ho was clown on Uio fT.sca- l- H
ante desert a very fow yoai s ago and found good H
laud, big with sago, and water witniu easy digr-- H
ging, with pripo right and title perfect, and hes H
waited. Now he wishes ho had a half section or H
so. Tho Escalanto desert isn't "plenty and free."" jH
any longer. H

Ten years ago you could buy school land, nt H
this state for a dollar and a quarter an acre. You H
cJan't got good school land now for ton dollars an H
aero unless you go into so;no remote section H
whore it won't do yos any good. Ten yoars ago jH
you could have had ohoico Box Elder county H
land protty nearly for nothing. Now it is heM jH
high becauso its worth is high. H

Don't wait, boys. Go out and got some land IBM
and make a farm there. Don't buy it and hold Hfl

it for other pcopjo to makq it valuable. You go H
in and help. Do your share. For tho fate of
old Jack Means may be your fate to tho extont PJ
of much land maklng-yoifric- if you take the
lady's, advice. (iGo'lhn(ii (a'nd "git while M
you'ro gitton" H

THE SONG OF THE WHEAT. H
By C. L. Marsh, In Smart Sot. H

I draw my birth rrom the Mother Earth, H
Tho Matrix of all that lives; H

Tho sun Is my sire, his passionnto lire H
Tho life to her offspring: gives; H

Ho woos hor and warms hor In lusty way, H
Hut he trmpcrs the licat of Ills dusty day H
To quicken the seed In hor mighty breast. H
Tiien tho grasses grow and 'tho wild flowers blow, H

And tho world begins to sing; H
nut I am the heir to tills royalty ralr, H

For I am or llfo tho King. B

From tho troplo glow to tlio lands or snow, B
Tho wliolo world waits for mo; H

No wliool can turn, no thought can burn, M
Till tho givor of llfo they soo. P

No whit I roulc or tlio claims or birth, H
No wonlth is my standard of greater worth; fl
To tho rnvorod fow, and tho struggling mass, M
I am "Necessity," scornor or "Class,"
For whoro is tlio raco that will calmly race M

Tho loss or tlio liro I bring? M
And man is wild whon tho moans or his child M

In his oars rorover ring. fl
Whon "Dread" is tho cry, lot the rich man hie, M
To scatter tho rood that his wealth can buy, jH
Or bowaro or tho hunger that will not die, M

I'or I am or llfo the King. H
And woo to tho fool who fancies to rule, H

My rroedom to come and go! Hf
No wealth is so great as, tlio laws of rato, jH

And I bury him 'noath my snow. H
Porchanco he is cnllod "Tho King or tho Wheat," H
Tor a soason or sovereignty short and sweet, H
Hut from all tlio oarth with pinions licet H
I lly, on his Insolent head to boat. H

; No "King or tho Whoat" is he, I trow, H
, Hut the Wlieat is tho monarch that lays him low. H

Ono bungler moro I add to my scare, H
And again my song I sing: H

No power can stay me, no trusts botray me, H
', For I am of life tho King. H


